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The Tragedie oj' Hamlet 

ClatTibiingtohang.an enuious fliuer broke, 

When downc her weedy trophies and her felfe 
Fell in the weeping Brooke, her clothesfprcd wide* 

And Marmaide like awhile they bore her vp, 

Which time (he chaunrcd (hatches of old laudes* 

As one incapable of her owns diftrefTc, 

Or like a creature natiue and indewed 
Vnto that elamenr, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments heauy with tbeyr drinkc, 
puld the poore wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. . 

Lacr . Alas., then Hie is drownd. 

^use. Drownd, drownd. 

Laer, T oo much of water haft thou poore Ophelia, 

And therefore I forbid my tcarcs$ but yet 
It is our tricke, nature her cuftome holds. 

Let fhamc fay what it will, when thefe are gone, 

The woman will be out. Adicw my Lord, 

1 113UC a fpeech a fire that faine would blafe, 

But that this folly drowncs it, Exit, 

King, Let's follow Gertrard, 

How much I had ro doe to calme his rage. 

Now fcare I this will giuc it ftart againe, 

Therefore lets follow. Exeunt, 

Enter two Clownef. 

Clowne. Is fhec to be buried in Chriflian buriall, when (lie wilfully 

feekes her ovvne faluation ? 

Other. I tell thee fhe i$,thcrforc make her grauc ftraighf, the crow- 
ncr hath fate on her, and finds it Chriftian buriall. 

Clowne. How can that be, vnlelTe (he drown d hcrfelfc in ber.owne 

defence. 

Other, Wbvtis found fo. 

Ciowtte. It mud be fo offended, it cannot be els , for heerc lycittic 
poynt, if I drowne my felfe wittingly, it argues an aft , & an aft hat i 
three branches, it is to aft, to doc, t&Jaerforme, or all $ fhe drownd her 
felfe wittingly. 

Other. Nay, but heareyou good man delucr. . , 

Clowne, Giuc mccleauc^hcrc lyes the water, good, here itandst 

man; 



PritIC \o(h^w3ta^ drowne himfelfc, it is will 
C/offM- ^ *” ar ry a^t 0 ^ thishad not beene a gcntlcwo- 

Clomc. drowne or hang thefelues, 

fliould hauccouiitnauncein mis w , there i* noaunc- 

VP Adams profefsion. 

” n ,is r Was he a gentleman? 

pofe,confefle thy felfe. 

°£: wh“th e .h».b^d S flrons«,h«c 5 ,h« *. ***• ' h ‘ 
Shypwright.or the Carpenter. ■ nut v, ues a thoufand tenants. 

Ckm*. l.Bke thy »« well ttt 8°°f do ,11 , tow thou 
but howe dooes M 1 ! 11 ^7’ u Itrotroet then the Church, argali, 
<M< a to % thc f I!ow “ “ Jf* come. 

C cw!' I, tell roe that and vnyoke. 

Other. Marry now I can tell. 

Clowne. Too’t. 

Other. MaiTe I cannot telh r r volxr dull affe wil 

Cbm. Cudgel! thy braines no this qaeftion 

not mend his pace with beating, an vv > - jj r) oomc fday. 

ncxt.fav a graue-maker, the houfes bee makes latts 
Goe get thee in, and fetch mee a foope of lique • 

In youth when I did loue did ) . > & 

Me thought it was very fweet 
- To contra^ 6 the time for a my hchouc^ ^ 

O me thought there a vvas notl 
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